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POETRY.
WATCH, MOTHER.

Mother! watch the little feet,
Climbing o'er the garden wnll

Bounding lliroiigh the busy street,
Hanging cellar, shod nnd hall,

Never count the momenta lost,
Never mind tho linfc it costs.
Little loot will gi astray,
Guide theni, mother while you may.

Mother! watch the little hnnd,
Picking berries by the way,

Making houses in the sand,
Tossing up the fragrant hay,

Never dnro the question nsk.
"Why to mo ihil weary task?"
These same little har.ds may provo
Messengers of light and lovo.

Mother! watch the little tjnguo
Prattling eloquent and wild,

What is said, nnd what is sung
By thy happy, joyous child.

Catch the word whilst yet unspoken,
.Stop tho vow before 't is broken;
This same tongue may yet proclaim
Blessings in a Savior's name.

Mother! watch the littlo heart
Breathing soft and warm for you;

Wholesome lessons now impart;
Keep, O keep that young heart true.

Extricating every weed,
Sowing good and precioiu seed;
Harvest rich you then may see,
Ripening for eternity.

MISCELLANEOUS
THE ELOPEMENT.

BY HENRY G. LEE.

"Young 'man, it is useless to urgo this
muter. In declining 'your offer of on alli-
ance with my family, I am in earnest. "

"I am not content with a Bimple rejection
of my suit, Mr. Carlton. I give reasons for
my own conduct, and like to l ave reason for
all acts affecting myself. Will you say why
I am not worthy to claim the hand of one
whose heart I already possess! Is not my
family as good as yours!"

The young man spoke eagerly, while his
hrows were knit and his eyes firmly fixed on
those of the person of whom he addressed.

"William," said Mr. Carlton manifesting a
good deal of excitement as lie spoke, "I do
not recognize your right to demand of me
reasons tor my conduct. I will say, how-

ever, that the happiness of my child is in my
keeping as a natural right, and I am hound
to protect her in every possible way I only
regard her happiness when I decline the of-

fer made for her hand. I know the heart of
Jessie well, and know that if committed to
your keeping it will ho a broken heart in
less than five yea-- it may bo in less than
one."

"I lovo your daughter, Mr. Carlton," repli-
ed the young man to this. "Why should I
break the heart of one I love!"

"William Levering, such love as yours falls
upon the heart as a blight, not a blessing. I'
know you well, your principles and your life

both are bad."
A red spot burned on the young man's

vheek, and his eyes flashed. But Mr. Carl-

ton looked calmly at him.
"Think," hi. added; "picture to yourself

one of your companions in vice approaching
your own sister, and offering the lovo of his
corrupt heart. Would you not step between
abandoned as you are, and risk your very
life, rather than permit the sacrihcol"

"Mr. Carlton," said Levering, "I cannot
permit you nor any one else, to insult and
outrage me in this way."

"As you like," returned the other, coldly.
"You ask reasons for my conduct but arc not
willing to hear them."

For a short time there was a Bilence, the
young man standing in on attitude of iiresolu
tion. Then muttering something in on un-

dertone, ho rotircd from the presenco of Mr.
Carlton.

A few hours afterwards, a servant tapped
softly at the chamber door of Miss Carlton,
tho young IvJy referred to in tho brief con-

versation just given.
"What do you want, Philip!" asked

Jessie, as she opened the door.
Tho servant slipped a note into her h t id,

with an air of secrecy, and then retired.
Quickly her room, and turning

the key, Jessie broke the envclopo of tho
billet she had received, and read what was
written withiil. The communication was
from her lover.

"I have seen your father," said he, "as
you so earnestly desired and the result of the
interview is just what I expected. He was
not content with an angry denial of my sui.
but threw mo off with smarting insult. I)

says I cannot make you happy. If ..vet
knows how ardently I desire to fill yo'ir cur.

with joy, even until it overrun the br.m. I

the passionate love or sincere heart car
make you happy, Jessie, then your whoh
life will be blessed. I cannot imagino thi
ground of his dislike towards me. I havi
never injured him nor his fami'y. The op
position on his part mokes mo wretched.
Are we then, to remain ever separate:!! o

N . '
, . ....

will you leave oil, and throw yourself in my
orms! I shall wait your answer to this in the
wildest impatience. When you hove made
up your mind, place your answer in the hands
of Philip, lie will keepour secret inviolate;
for he is under obligations to mo of tho
strongest character."

"My heart is wholly your,-- ' wroto Jessio
in reply.

"Shall heart and person be longer separat-
ed!" answered Levering, "To-morro- week
1 hear your father ivill leave homo, and be
gone several days. This I learn from Phil- -

lip. What better opportunity to pass from
his protection to mine!"

Two days elapsed, and then the maiden
wrote "Let it be as you desire."

Weok and foolish maiden! In that decis-
ion how much was involved! Not the hap- -

' piness of a day or a year, but it might bo a

whole lifetime.
What Mr. Carlton had said to Levering of'

his life and principles was true. Both were
bad und very bad. He did not truly love
Jessie, for of that ho was incapable. No
man who lacks virtue can love a woman
truly. It is a moral impossibility.

Levering I ad first turned his thoughts to
' marriage because it was necessary, as ho
said t himself, to form such an alliance.
He belonged t j a wealthy family, and by
marrying into a family of equal wealth and'
standing, ho would lake proper care of the
future. Of course he must have a beautiful
and accomplished wife. In looking around
him no one struck the young man's fancy so
strongly as Jessie Carlton; and, after weigh- -

ing all In favor and ogainst her fumily, decid-
ed to storm '.he citadel of her heart. Hand-
some, intelligent, and with good address, he
was not long in making the impression he
desired. Jessie Carlton's heart was quickly
won.

Philip, a servant in the family of Mr. Carl-tor- .,

whom Levering had secured to his inter-
est, was informed of the intended elopement,
and employed to give such aid os his position
would afford. Of course the utmost secrecy
was enjoined on him, nod his faithfulness was
ought to be secured by threats as well nsi

promises. Hut Philip found it hard to bear
up alone under a secret of such great impor-- !
tance; he wanted some one to ihltS with
him the heavy burden, Zo, confiding in tho
discretion ;f another servant in tho house,
utl divulged to her, after first obtaining her
promises not to betray what he was about to
communicate, tho fact of Jessie's intended
flight.

On the night previous to the day on which
Mr. Carlton was to leave, he sat up ln'c, en-
gaged in writing. It was past e'xvcn o'clock
when there was a light tap at the door which
was opened immeuiatly, & a female servant
glided in noiselessly, softly closing tho door
after her.

"Well, Hannah!" said ho in a voice of
inquiry, as she approached him, in a some-
what agitated manner.

"Mr. Carlton," she at length said, "oh, I
have something dreadful to tell you."

"For Heaven's sake, Hannah, speak out
quickly then. What has happened!" ex- -

claimed Mr. Carlton, ngitated in turn. I

"Nothing has happened yet; but, if you
go away it will happen. Oh, sir,
do not go away."

"Hannah, w hat is tho meaning of this!
Speak out plainly at once."

"Miss Jessie " .

"Jessie! What of her'"
"She is going off with Mr. Levering."
''When! Where is she!" The father was

on his feet, and moving towards the door.
"Speak, girl!"

"Oh, sir, don't be frightened said Hannah,
" t isn't Miss Jessie is in her room.
I have or ly come to tell you about it in time."

"Ah! thank you, my faithful Hannah."
Mr. Carlton spoke in a cslmer voice; and

returning to the secretary where he had been i

writing sat down aguin." i

"Now," he added, "tell me all you know
about this matter " i

"All I know," replied Hannah, "I got to- -

day from PJiilip. lie told me ho has been h
carrying letters from Mr. Levering to Jessio
and back again, for some time, and that, it is
all arranged for her to go off with him, just
at day-ligh- t, tho morning after you leave
home."

"Can it be possible! Mad girl!" exclaim-- 1

cd Mr. Carlton, passionately. "And are you
sure of all this, Hannah!"

"Phillip told me, and I am afraid it is all
true."

"Very well, Hannah. I thank you from
my heart for this oct cf duty. You have
saved Jessie, it may be, from a lifetime of
minor)-- . Mr. Levering is a bad man, und If I

Bhe marries him, ho will make her wretched.
Foolish, foolish girl. Could she not believe
her father!"

After sonjp further conference, the girl!
left the room, and Mr. Carlton closing his
secretary, walked the floor for tho space of:
an hour ero retiring. On the next day,!
greatly to the surpriso of Hannah, "ho left
BOM at tho time previously appointed.

No sleep weighed down the eyelids of
Jessie Carlton during the night that succeed-i'd- .

Though tho long hours that intervened
from the time the family retired until the
hand of Aurora gently raised the curtain of
darkness from the east, she cither walked the
floor of her chamber or lay wakeful upon tho
bed. At early dawn, sho was to pass from
beneath her father's roof and from under his
protection, committing unto another her des-

tiny. Well might her heart tremble and
grow faint as she tried to look into the dark
future; well might she shrink back, half re-- j

pen'.ant, and hesitate about the step she had
resolve J to take. The silent midnight gives

'

to the wakerul solemn thoughts. Such tho'ls
'

came to Jessie; and, as the winds sighed be-

tween tho trees or moaned beneath tho leaves
it seemed as if a spirit wcro addressing her

! in tone9 of warning.
' At last, a feeble lino of light was seen up-o- n

tho horizon; nnd it gradually widened
until the dawn appeared. Hurriedly throw-

ing a shawl around her, Jessie stood for some
r minutes near tho winJow, as if awaiting an

expected signal. Presently, a hard was laid
Upon the lock. Silently crossing the room,'
sho opened the door. Philip stood' there
With his fingers on his lips.

"Is it all right!" isked Jess e, in a low.j
agitated whisper.

"All is right," returned the man. "lie
quick; he is waiting for you."

Gliding through the door, Jessie went
noiselessly down stairs. As she passed into1
the open air, Levering received her, handing,
as he did so, a purse of money to the trcach-- 1

erous rorvont as his promised reward.
A few minutes prior to this, a scene more

exciting took place a short distance from tho '

mansion of Mr. Carlton, where a carriage
stood in waiting for the fugitive. The driver
had left hia box, and was standing near Ml I

horses, when suddenly, a man was by his'
side, pistol in hand, utterng, in a low, per-
emptory voice, "Silent and you are sale."

The driver started back a few paces in
alarm, whilo the stranger who had presented
his weapon kej t it directed Uwnrds him.

"Now leave these grounds as quick as you
can go," said the intruder.

Tho driver hesitated, when the sharp click
of a pistol luck wos hoard.

"Go, instantly," repeated the "man. "Your'
horses and carriage are safe. You will find
them at the Stag and Hound in an hour from
this. Now go, if you set the value of a hair!
upon your lile!" j

The dnver by this time thoroughly alarmed,
fled. As soon as ho left the ground tho
stranger mounted the box and grasped the!
reins. Hardly had he toKen his place, erel
Levering and Jessio appeared, and hurriedly
entered the carriage.

"Where did you say I must drive!" inquir-
ed the man, leaning over from the box.

"To Mr. Lislon's. And seo that no grass
grows beneath your horses feet."

The man spoke sharply to the spirited ani-
mals and away they dashed at full speed.
Liston, was a minister who had been engaged
10 perfrotn the marriage ceremony for Lev-- 1

ering and Jessio. He lived in a town whlihl
lay a short distance from the bOVuiilul coun- -
try residence of Mr. Car!.un. In a few min-- 1

iitcs tho horse; were reined up at the dwell-- 1

'p. of the minister, when Levering sprang I

from the carriage; and lifting Jessie, as she
attempted to descend, actually bore her in
nil arms across the pavement and into the
liouse. Just as the fugitives disappear nn.
jther vehicle drove up at a ra';;J pace. The

driver or Levering's left hisj
swn horso,auii hurrying to the door of the'

Cond carriage, spoke rapidly a few words
to somo ono within; then turning away en-
tered tho minister's house, and throwing oil"
his rough hat and coat in the hall, presented
the Igurc of a well dressed gentleman. For
a few moments, he stood as if awaiting some
Dne, while liil car was bent towards the door
af the room that opened frcm tho passage,
to hear what was going on within. Then
lie placed his hand upon the door, and gentl-
y pushing it open he entered. The voung
;ouple were already on the? floor; and the
minister in his robes stood before them ready
to commence the ceremony. So softly had
he stranger entered, that no ono hud d

his presence but the minister who did
not permit the intrusion to interfere with
ivhat he was doing. He began, and progres-
sed until he came to that part of tho ceie-mon- y

In which it is demanded of thoso pre-

sent to show cause why tho parlies about to
be joined in holy wedlock cannot lawfully
inter into thut state, when the door ol the
ooin was suddenly thrown open, and a wo-na-

rushed in, exclaiming, "I forbid the
janns!"

"Who are you, and by what right do you
"orbid them!" enquired the minister in un
igitatcd voice.

Levering and Jessie started at the unex-
pected interruption; und turning, looked in
istonishment both at the woman iml the
nan.

"Miss Carlton," said the woman, coming
ip to Jessie, and grasping her arm, "you have
10 right to this man; he belongs to me by a

irior claim that I will not see cancelled.
rhcro is your natural protector" and sho
Jrew her, with a sudden jerk, across the room
:owurd the mun tvho had just entered before
iier "your father." And in Heaven's name
let not a man like this tempt you thus madly
to his side again!"

Jessio scarcely heard tho closing words of
the sentence. Overcomo by bo droudfil a
termination of her elopement, sho sank into
the arms of her father for it was he who
had driven her to the minister's.

Before the vilo companion of his unbridl-
ed hours, Levering stood, for a few moments
covered with shame und confusion.

"Now go, young man," said Mr. Carlton,
firmly, as ho sippurted the form of his child;
"go with this frail unhappy creaturo whom
you have reduced from virtute to a level with
yourself. Go, consort with her as your equal
but dream not again of an alliance with the
pure being I have saved from your unhallow-
ed grasp. She can never be yours. If, be-

fore, you could deceive her in'.o the belief
that you wero an angel of light, tho power
of deception is now gone, for you now stand
before her in all your native corruption and
deformity. Go sir."

Confounded by a denouncement so painful
and humiliating, Levering, as soon as ho
could collect his bewildered senses, sprung
from the room. As ho gained the open air,
the driver who had been so suddenly depri-
ved of his carriage, came up. Levering hur-

riedly entered the vehicle, excluiming
"Drive mo home"

The man needed not a second invitation
to mount his box. Quick as thought he had
tho reins in his hands, and tho horses were
soon springing before him at a gallop.

Tho reader, doubtless, understands all this
without further explanation, and Levering
had but few inquires to make ere he compre-
hended tho whole affair to more than his en-

tire satisfaction As for Jessie, she, too. un-

derstood enough to make her heart sink inker
!.... m and tremble, whenever she thought of
the narrow escape she had made from au al-

liance that could only have produced wretch

edness, if it would not have borne litr down
to the grave in a few years, with a broken
heirt.

THE OYST- ER-EATER.

FROM "PRISMATICS," FREDERICK

Tho impenetrable evil of antiquity hangs
over the antediluvian oyster, but the ge-
ological finger-pos- t points to the testifying
fossil. We might, in pursuing this subject
sail upon the broad pinions of conjecture
into the remote, or flutter with lighter
wings in the regions of fable, but it is un-
necessary: the mysterious passages of Na-

ture ore ever opening freshly around us,
and in her stony voutnc, amid the calcare-
ous Mr.ita, wo behold ihe precious mollusc

the primeval bivalve,
"rock-iibbcd- , and ancient as the sun."

Yet of this curly history we know noth-
ing. Etymology throws but little light up-
on the matter. In vain have we carried
our researches into the vernacular of the
maritime Phoenicians, or sought it amid the
fragments.of Ch'.Idean and Assqrian lore.
To no purpose have we analyzed the roots
of the comprehensive Hebrew, or lost our-
selves in the baffling labyrinths of Oriental
Sanscrit. Tho history of the ancient oys-
ter is written in no language, except the
universal idiom of the secondary strata!

Nor is this suprisitig in a philosophical
point of view. Setting aside the

and taking Adam as the fy.st name-give- r,

when wo reflect th:,'t Adam lived in-

land, and therefor; never saw the succulent
periphery ; its native mud, we may deduce
this reasonable conclusion, viz: that as ho
never saw it, he probably never named it

never, not even to his most intimate
friends. Such being the case, wo must
seek for information in a later and more
enlightcnd age. And hero let me lake oc-

casion to remark, that oysters and intelli-
gence are nearer allied than many persons
imagine. Tho relations betivcen physio-
logy and pyschology are beginning to be bet-

ter understood. A man might be scintillant
with fucetiousness over a plump "Screws-bury,"- '

who would make a rCVy sorry figure
over a bowel of f'r gruel.

The eer.'.le, indolent Brahmin, the Miter-'v- e

Laplander, the ferocious Libyan, the mer-

curial Frenchman, and the stolid, (1 beg 'your
pardon.) tho stalwart Englishmen, aro not
more various in their menial capacities than
in their table aesthetics. And even in this
country we see that.wlt and oysters come in
together with Septemoer, and wit and oys-

ters, go out together in May a circumstan-
ce not .vithout its weigbti and peculiarly
pertinent to '.he subject-matte- With this
brief, but not irelevant digression, I will pro-coe-

We havo " Ostrrum" from the Latins,
"Oester" from the Saxons, "Autter" from the
Te Hons, "Ostra," from the Spaniards, and
"JIuitre" from the French words evidently
of common origin threads spun from the
same distaff! And here our archaeology nar-
rows to a point, and this point is the pearl
wo are in search of, viz: the genesis of most
excellent fish.

"Words evidently derived from common
orign." What origin? Lotus examine the
icnerable page of history. Where is the first
mention made ofcyateral Hudibras Bays:

''The Empsror Caligula,
Who ttiumphed o'er the DriUsh 6C0S,
Took crabs and 'OYSTW' prisoners (mark that!
An I lobsters, 'stead of eulraaslersi
Engaged bis legions in fierce bustles
With periwinkles, prawns and muscles,
Anil led his troops with furious gallops,
To charge whole regiments of scallops;
Not, like their ancient way of war,
To wait on bis triumphal car,
But when ho went to dine or sup,
More bravely ale his captives up;
Leavi ng all war by his example,
lieduced-.-t- o vicl'ling of a samp well!"

This is the first mention in the classics of
aysters; and we now approach the cynosure
.if inquiry. From this we infer that oysters
came originally from Britain. The word is
unquestionably primitive. The broad, open,
vowelly sound is, beyond a doubt, tho primal
spontaneous thought hat found utterance
when the soft, seductive mollusc first exposed
its white bosom in its pearly shell to tho en-

raptured gaze of aboriginal man! Is there a
question about it! Does not every one know,
when he seos an oyster, that that is its namel
Apd hence we reason that it originated in
Britain, was latinized by the Romans, rcplevi-ne- d

by the Saxons, corrupted by the Teutons,
and finally twbecued by the French. Oh,
philological ladder by wli;rh we mount upward
until we emerge beneath the clear vertical
light of truth!

Methinks I see the First Oyster Eater! ft.

brawny, naked savage, with his wild hair mat-

ted over his wild eyes, a zodiac of fiery stars
tattooed across his muscular breast unclad,
unsandued, hirsute and hungry lie breaks
through the underwoods that margin the beach
end stands alone upon tho seashore, with
nothing in one hand but his unsuccessful
boar-spea- and nothing in the other but his
fist. There ho beholds a splendid panorama!
The West all a glow; tho conscious waves
blushing as a warm sun sinks to their embra-
ces, the bluo sea on his left, the interminable
forest on his right, and the creamy eovsand
curving in delicate tracery between. A
picture and a child of nature! Delightedly
he plunges in the foaai & swims to tho bald
crown of a rock that uplifts above the waves.
Seating himself, he gazes upon tho calm ex-

panse beyond, and swings his lags against
the moss that spins its filmy tendrils in the
brine. SudJenly ho utters a cry; springs up;
the blood streams from his foot, with barbar-
ous fury he tears up masses of sea-mos- s, and
with it clustering families of testacca.
Dashing then down upon the rock, he pre-

cedes a liquor exuding from tho fragments;
he sees tho v, hite pulpy, delicate morsel half-hidde-

in tho cracked sholl, and instantly
reaching upward, his hand finds his mouth
and amidst a savage, triumphant dogutiliofl
he murmurs Oyster!! Champing in his un
couth fashion bits of she't and sea weed, witl

uncontrollable pieasuro he masters thi !

mystery of a new sensation, and nul j

until the grey eil of night la drawn over the
distant waters does he leave the rock, cov-Bre- d

with the trophies his victory.
We date from this epoch the maritime!

history of England. Ere long, the reedy
cobins of he r aborigines clustered upon the
banks r,f beautiful, inlets, anrl overspread
her long lines of level beaches; or penciled!
with delicate wreotliB of tsmoke the savage'
aspect of her rocky coasts. The sword was
beaten into the oyster knife, and the spear j

into oyster-rake- Commerce fprcad her
white wings along the shores of hoppy Al-

bion, and man emerged ot once into civiliza-
tion from a nomadic stale. From the people
arose the mighty nation of Ostrogoths; from
the ostraphagi of ancient Briton came the
customs ol Ostracism that iif, sending
political delinquents to that place where they
can get no more oysters.

There is a fatality attending all
discoverer. Our Briton saw a mighty ch.r.ge
come ovei his country a change the
reach of memory or speculation. Neighbor
ing tribes, formerly hostile. '.Tore now linked
together in bonds of .mity. A sylvan, war-- I
like people hod become a peaceful, piscivo-
rous eommwrftyi and he himself, once tho
lowest of his race, wae now elevated above
the (.'reams of !ii3 ambition. He stood alone
upon the seabhorc, looking toward the rock,
Wuich, yecrs ago, had been his stepping Btone
to power, and a desire to revisit it came over,
htn. He siai ds nou upon it. The season,
the hour, the western sky, remind him of;
former times. He sits e.,id meditates Slid-denl- y

o flush of pleasure overspreads his
countenance; for there, j'.'st below the flood,!
he sees a gigantic bivalve alone with
mouth aga;v, as if yawning with very weari-- 1

ness at ihe solitude in which it found itself
What I am about to describe Tii'y be untrue.

But I believe it. I have heard of tho wag. i

gish propensities of oysters. I have knuvn
them, from mere humor, to clap suddenly upon
a rat's tail at nivh:, and, what with the)

r.u" the clatter, we verily thought'
th? Uevil had broke loose in the cellar.
Moreover, I am told upon another occasion,
when a demijohn of brandy had burst, a large
"Blue Pointer" was found, lying in a little

'

pool of liquor, just drunk enough to bo care-- .
less of consequences opening and shutting
his shell with a "devil-may-car- sir, as if he
diden't value anybody a brass farthing, but
was going to be us noisy as he possibly
could. ;

j But to return. When our Briton saw tho
oyster in his defenceless attitude, he knelt

j down and gradually reaching his arm toward
it, ho suddenly thrust his fingers in the opcr-- I
ture, and the oyster closed upon him w ith a
spasmodic snap! In vain the Briton tugged
and reared, he might as well have tried to up-- 1

j root the Bolid rock as to move the oyster! In
vain he called upon his heathen gods Gog
and Magog older than Woden ar d Thor;

land with huge, uncuuth, Druidical ns,l

consigned all shell fish to Nidhog Hela and;
the submarines.

Bivalve held on w ith "a will." It was
nuts for h:m certainly. Hero was u great
lubberly, chuckle-heade- d fellow, and destroyer
of his tribe, with his fingers in chancery, and
the tide rilingt A fellow who had thought,!
like ai undent Pistol, to make the world his,
oyster, and here was the oyster making a
world of him, strange mutation! The poor
Briton raised his eyes; there were tho huts
of his people; ho could even distinguish his
own, with its slender spiral of smoke; they
were probably preparing a roast for him; how
he detoatcd a roast! Then the thought of his
wife, his littlo ones awaiting him, tugged at
his heart. The water rose around him. He
strugged, screamed in his anguish, but the
remorseless wind despised the sounds, and
ere the even ng moon arose and flung her
white radiance upon tho placid waves, the
lust billow had rolled over the First Ovster
Eater! j

Benjamin Franklin Wade.
Several of our cotemporaries in this State

aro speaking out their sentiments of admira- -'

tion lor this bold nnd eloquent companion of
liberty, now the only representative of Ohio in'
tho United States Senate. Mr. Pugh is!
Senator, it is true, becausa he holds the legal
certificate to thai effect; but he knows very
well that the sentiments he professes to hold!
are foreign to the breasts of the people On
the other hand, Mr. Wade's course in the
Senate, during lha time when liberty and1
good faith were being crucified ot the behest
of a bogus Democracy, was such as to il-

lustrate ond embody the attachment to free-

dom and free institutions, which culminated
lost year in a majority of seventy-fiv- e thou-
sand against the candidates ol tho Ne.braska,
Slavery-extensio- n party.

Probably no roan in Congress, bailing
from the free States, is more feared or re-

spected by the y faction than
Frank Wade. While he is cool and collect-
ed in debate his utterances in the causo of
truth havo power to sting the champions of
sluvery-arHtocrac- y in the most vitai part.
Although they arc compelled to writhe under
the well planted blows of his eloquence, and
would gladly be rid of such p fearless Censor
of their unholy schemes for subverting tho
government, his personal courage, is so far
above suspicion in their minds that the idea
of bullying him out of the Senate finds no
encouragement. It is only by producing di-

vision among his constituents at home, upon
minor questions, that they and their party
satellites in Ohio hope to prevent his return
to the Senate end thus relievo themselves
from tho restraints which his presenco and
voice impose. No truer or more influential
man is in the State, urid we hope tho people
he so obly and truly rcprcients will soe to it

that his return to that body is 'not defeated
by any of tho liycrJaniiin of party politics.-SanJus- '.y

R j.
Tom Thumb is not married, as report-- ,

ed. Hi; reported wife is only a nurse hired
' to comb bis head wash his face, and the
i like.

From the New Orleans Delto, June 5.

Burning a Negro Slave.
A few week since, Miss Thornton, an inter-eitin- g

young'girl, residing near Gaston, Ala.,!
was most brutally murdered by a lav . Imnie-diatel- y

after the murder, ond detection of the
negro, his immediate punishment was scri-- 1

otisly contemplated by the people of Sumpter
Bounty, but after mature deliberation, the

citizens delivered him into the ens-- ,
tody of the proper officers, and he was com-

mitted to prison. I

At the last term of Circuit Court ofSump-'.e- r

county, tho Attorney appointed by the
Court in the discharge of his duty, moved
for o change of venue to Green county. The
Judge, os the motion was sustained by tv

e
proper affidavit, granted the opplicc,'lon

On Wednesday, the 23d ..';, tJfc cit'izens

S'w
H SuTer ' 'mblod m mat, at

Mr. McK'.,ya nnj unonimously passed
a series 0I resolution", reflecting seriously
xpon the conduct of the Judge, nnd after
having pledged themselves to sustain each
other, a portion of them proceeded to Living-
ston, and look thfmiseraole criminal by force
fr Jin the jail w here he was confined.

On Friday following, after due preparation,
they carried him to the spot w here he so
cruelly mutderedhis innocent viclom,li burnt
him olive at the stake.

About three thousand persons were present, ,

who witnessed, with various emotion, Ve
dreadful spectacle.

"We were present,"' says the editors of the
Maiion (.Miss) Rtpublicar., "but hope that we
will never witness a scene like it. The pyre
was composed of several-cord- s of light wood, in
the centre ol which was a green willow stake
selected in consequence of its indestructibility
by fir;--.

' On the top of the pile of light wood the
criminal was placed and securely chained Jio.
the stake. While in this, situation he con-

fessed his guilt, stating that he had no ac-- ,

complice, that he was actuated by lust alone
that he hnd attempted to violate her person,
but had failed, and to conceal the attempt,!
he had cruelly murdered her by beating the
poor innocent creature with a stump, that
while doing this she implored him to carry
her home to her father and that she would
conceal the violence he had inflicted. He
then left her, but soon returned, nnd after
again beiting her, he concealed the body in'
the very hole where the stake was planted
to which he suffered.

"After this conlession was made, the
match was applied, a.id in a few moments
the devouring flimes were enveloping the
doomed negro; his fearful cries resou.ided
through the air, while the surrounding ne-

groes who witnessed his dreadful sgony and
horribjo contortions, up an involtintarv
howl of horror. Hie sufferings, though ex-- i
cruciating, were short; in a few minutes the
flames had enveloped him entirely, revealing
now and then, as they fitfully swayed hither
and thither, his black and burning carcais,
like a demon of tire, grinning as if in hellish
triumph, ut his tormentors. Soon all was
over, nothing was left but the burning flesh
and charred of this human devil
who could thus deliberately perpetrate so
foul a crime. The horrible outrage was fear-

fully avenged, and though the heivens were
reeking with the stench of burning flesh, yet
justice was satisfied; the law of retaliation
was inflicted as nearly as it could be, while
tho example made of this wretch had, no
doubt, a salutary effect upon the two thous-
and slaves who witnessed his excutiou."

The Boy and Mah. A few years ago
there was in the city ol Boston a portrait
painter whose name was Copley. He did
not succeed very well in li s business, and
concluded to goto England to try his fortune
there. He had a son, whom he took with
him, whose name was John Singleton
Copley.

John was a very studious boy, and made
such rapid progress in his studies that hisj
father senthim to colldgo. There he applied
himself so closely to his books, "and became
bo distinguished a schoiar, that his instructors
predicted that he would make a very emi-

nent man.
After he graduated he studied law; and

when he entered upon the practice of his

profession his mind was richly stored with
information, and so highly disciplined by his
previous diligence, that lie almost immedia-

tely obtained celebrity. One or two cases of
very great importance being entrusted him,
he managed them with so much wisdom and
skill as to attract tho admiration of tho whole
British na'ion,

The King and his Cabinet, seeing what a
learned mun he was, and the influence he
hud acquired, felt it important to secure his
services for the Government. They there-

fore raised him from one post of honor to

another, till he was created Lord High Chan-

cellor of England, the very highest post of
honor to which a subject can attain, so that
John Singleton Copely is now Lord Lynd-hurs- t,

Lcrd High Chancellor of England.
About sixty years ago ho was a poor, little
boy in Boston, his father a poor portrait
painter, harJIy able to get his daily bread.
Now he is t the head of the nobility in Eng-

land, one of tho most distinguished man in

talant and power in tho Houso of Lords, and
regarded with levcrencc and respect by the
whole civilized world, This is the reward
of industry; the studious boy becomes the
useful and respected man.

Had John S. Copely spent his school days
in idleness, he wuold probably havo passed
his manhood in poverty and shame. But he

studied in school when other boys were idle;
he studied in college when other young men
wastod their timo. He ever adopted for his
motto, "lUlra pcryere," (press onwartl,) aud
how' rich has been his

You, my young friends, aro now laying the
foundation of your fuluro life, You are
every day at school deciding the question
whether you will be useful or respected in

life, or who'he. your manhood shall be pass-

ed in mourning over tho follies of mis-spe-

boyhood.

fj.5"A letter written from Leavcnwortli
City in k' snsas, of date May 27, by a former
resident of Ohio and one who as is vouched
for by the Columbus Journal is a "man of
character," and whose "statement" of fact
may be implicitly relied upon as true, says.

Kansas is doomed to slavery. The insti-
tution is here now. They are bought and
' !!. They run away, and are apprehended
and brought back. It they resist they r
shot down. This ungodly traffic flourish.- - --t
same as in a slave State. Who has j0Te this?Who brought this unholy lb' - ujjmon8Thosewhoreoealedth"f. - Missouri Compromise.
Can anything '.

I .. - done by Congress in thiaer
. 1 do hope they will never admit

-- ansas into the Union as a State, with a
slave clause in her Constitution,

j The country that I have seen ia far from
being first rate. No portion of this Tercitory
that I have seen or heardjof, is anything like
os good as Frariklinr r Licking. The soil ia
good, but timber and water arc scarce. What
I have seen is quite a rough country as
much so as any portion of Licking. But
then, the highest hills are covered with
prairie grass, and the soil is equal to tha
best of the Scioto bottoms, But vuW '', an
this, when there is no .imber ,yater

A Beautiful Simile.
A ,W days since, a lovely little child of

four summers, wos buried in this town. On
leaving the house of its parents, the clergyman,
Bv. Mr. Jay, plucked up by the roots a
beautiful little " forgd-me-not,- " and took it
with hltn to the grave,

Afterthe little embryo of humanity had
been deposited in the grave, the clergyman,
holding up the plant in his hand, said: 'I
hold in my hand a beautifnl flower which I
plucked from the garden wo have just left.
By taking it from its parent home.it has
withered, but I here plant it in the head of
this grave, and it will soon revive and flour-

ish.
So with the little flower wo have just

planted in this grave. It has been plucked
from its native garden of immortality, where)
it will revive and flourish in immortal glory
and beaut;-.- Ohio Farmer.

John Pettit, D.
It will be recollected that Mr. Benton not

long ago dirtily dubbed Senator Pettit, with
D. D "Dirty Dog." Well, in retiring
from the Senate the D D. stepped into tha
office of Circuit Judge in Indiana, and tha
Julge maintains the high dignity he acqnired
when Senaior, fur we see he has made it a
standing rule in his court, that during tha
trial of any murder case, no newpaper of tha

j county shall publish any ruling or pretended
ruling, or any evidence or pretended evidence

'therein, or any article thereon. Some of
the editors in the country where he promul-
gated this decrco paid no attention to it,
whereupon they were arraigned fined ona
bundled dollars, and Ihratened with imprison-
ment if they repeated the offence, Judge
P. must have a singular iiition of the freedom
of the press in the country which he

his judicial wisdom. Why
don't the D, D. hold his court In privatp, or
else muzzle every mouth as well as tha
press! Such rules us Judge P. enforces
are abominable in a republic which boasts
of free speech, free press, and free people.

Death of James Means, Esq.
A telegraph dispatch was received from

Philadelphia this morning announcing the
death of Mr. Jame3 Means, of
the Steubenville and Indeana Railroad. Ha
died of congestion of tho lungs, last night at
10A o'clock afterja short but severe illness, in
the sixty-thir- d year of his age. Mr. Means
was one of the mostenergetic and activebusi-nes- s

men of the city of strict integrity and
of high und honorable impulses. His name
and capital have for more than a quarter ofja
C6ntury been identified with the interests,
success and improvements of the city, and Tiis

death is act only a subject of individual re-

gret, but a public lo3s. Seu&. Her.

fJiT-Tl-
ie Cleveland (.raid speaks as follow

of an Ohio delegate to the Philadelphia Con- -

vention:
j "Our friend, Capt. Ford, of Mansfield, is
doing a soldier's duty io the Convention.
Ilia blows fall thick and fast, andathoso' who
know him can readily imagine that they fall
heavil'. We 'hear of him with hia coat
thrown back, his stock off, and that long,
ponderous arm enforcing his home-drive- n

truths, as he paces back and forth in the Con-

vention. Ford is a Virginia boy, and knows
just where to hit the slave propagandists.
Says the Captain, "Gentlemen, you admit lha
repeal of the Missouri Compromise act was
wrong outrageously wrong villainously '

wrong, and you regret its passage, but that
compromise line being thus wantonly destroy-
ed, you now refuse to restore it. A thief
steals my money and has it in his pocket, and
I catch him at it; ho begs pardon, is very
sorry, it was all wrong, but having got my
money will not give it up. What's the diff--!
erence, gentlemen, in the two cases?' No
man has fought more manfully, more fearless- -

ly for the right than Capt. Ford."

An Editor's Own Drink. According to
tho Princeton Kntuckian the following is a
receipt for the exclusivo drink of M'Goodwin,
the magrificenlly funny editor of tue Paducalt
American:

"Take ono pint of good whisky, stir in well
ono spoonful of whisky ; then add another
pint of whisky; Fill a large bowl with water,
and moke the servant set it out of your resell.
Take a small tumbler, pour in two "spoonsful

of water; pour out the water and li'l np witW

whisky, and add to tho above. Flavor with
whisky to yonr taste."

Minnesota. The Jieptiblican party in

Minnesota Territory havo called a State.Con-- !

vention to be held at St Paul on Ihe i8th of
July, to nominato a candidate foi Delegate

j to Congress, and to take measures for thu
I thorough organization of their party.


